

ABus Primus , Scana Tnma. 


Kiw Itibif, Qmm* Elinor t Pembroke,, iffex, a»d Sa- 

Chxttylion of France. 

Kin® . , * * 

ow lay Chdtillm, what woul bfrance with vs ? 

Chat. Thui (after gtectiiig)fpealtes the King 

of France, 

Jn my behauiour to the Maiefty, 

TbeborrowdW aic rty of£tfg/«w^hecrt* 

£k4> A flrange beginning : borrowed Maieity* 
gjlhiu Silence (good raothcr)feeare the Embaffic. 
CBih Philip of frwMi in right and true behalfe 
Ofthv dcccaled brother, Geffrey es fonne } 
Anhnr?hnta®ineh bies moll Uwfull daime 
To thisfaire Handed tbc Territories: 

To Ireland, Fliers, Anime, Tomyne .Maine, 

Dcfiringthettohy afidejdiefword 

Which fwaies vfuipmgjy thefe leucratl titles, 

And put the lame into yong Arthurs hand , 

Thy Nephew, and right myall Scucraigne. 

KJohn. What folio wes if we difallow ot this ? 

Chat. The proud eomrole of fierce and bloudy warre, 
Toinfprcethefetights,fo forcibly with-held, 

KJo. Hcerehaue we war for war,& blond for bloud, 
Control cogent for controkmcnr: fo anfwer France. 

Chat t Then take my Kings defiance from my mouth, 
The far theft limit of my Embaflk. 

KJehv, Beare mine to ht%and fo depart in peace, 

Be thou as lightning in the eies of France; 

For crethtjq canft report,! will be there: 

The thunder of my Cannon fhall be heard, 

Soheiicc :be thou the trumpet of our wrath, 

And fullen preftige cfyour owne decay: 

An honourable conduct let him haue, 

Pembroke looke took; farewell Cb&ttiPitm. 

Exit Chat, find Tern. 

EU. What now my fonne, haue I not eticr find 
How that ambitious ConElance would not ceale 
Till Hie had kindled France and all the world, 

Vpon the right and party of her fonne. 

This might haue beene presented ,and made whole 
With very eafie argupiciits of loue i 
Which now the manna ge of two kingdomes mutt 
Withfc^refull bloudy iflue arbitrate* 

KJohn. Our jftrong poffeffion,and our right for vs. 
£/i.Your fttong poffefsio much more then your right, 
Or rife it tnuft go wrong with you and me, 

So much my confcienc* whifpers in your earc> 


Which none but heauen, and you, and I, £hall hcare. 

Enter a Sheriffe* 

EJJex. My Liege, here is cheftrangeft controueifte 
Come from the Country to be iudg'd by you 
That ere I heard : fhall 1 produce the men ? 

Kjohrt. Let them approach: 

O ur Abbies and our Priories fhall pay 
This expeditious charge* what men are you? 

Enter Robert Eankonbriige ,md fhiltp, 

Phi/tp. Your faithfnll fubie£t,I a gentleman, 

Borne \n i Ntngk*mpt*nfhirf x and eldett fonne 
As I fuppofe, to Robert PmkonbrUge , 

ASouldier by the Honor-giuing-hand 
Of fferdchon^ Knighted in the field* 

KJohn, What art thou? 

Robert. The foil and heire to that fame Faukonbridge. 

K.hhn, is that the elder,and art than chc’hcyre? , , 
You Came not ofune mother then it kernes. 

Philtp. Mofl certain of one mother,mighty King, 
That is well knowne,and aslihinke onefathcr: 

But for the cerrainc knowledge of that truth, 

I put you oYetoheauen, and to my mother; , 

Of that I doubt, as all mens children may, 

Eli, Out on thee rude man, yd oft flwnc thy mother, 
And wound her honor with this diffidence. 

PhiL I Madame ? No,1 haue no rcafdn for it, 

That is my brothers plea, and none of mine, 

The which if he can prone, a pops me out, 

At leaf! from faire fiue hundred pound ayeerc : 

Heaucn guard my mothers honor, and my Land. 

KJohn. A good blunt fellow: why being yanget bom 
Doth he by cbime to thine inheritance ? 

Phil. 1 know net why,cxcept to get the land; 
Butonce hefUndeid me with baftardy : 

But where I be as true begot or no. 

That ftill I lay vpon my mothers head. 

But that I am as well begot my Liege 
(Faire fall the bones thattooke the paines for me) 
Compare our faces, and beludgeyour iclfe 
If old Sir Egbert did beget vs both. 

And were our father, and this fonne like him: 

O old fir Robert Father, on my knee 
I giueheaueruhankes I was not like to thee- 

KJohn. Why what a mad-cap hath heau^n lent Vs here? 

Elen* He hatha tricke of Cor delions face, 

The accent of his tongue affefteth him: 

Doe you not read feme tokens of my fonne 
In the large compofition of this man ? 


KJoh 
—n 
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